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I 


Blew  Cap  for  me, 


^0eel  Ijatoe  ftcnng  fileto-cap*  all  otfjer  refufinjj* 

TO  A  CURIOUS  NEW  SCOTTISH  TUNE  CALLED  BleW-Cdp. 


["Thfe  copy  of  this  Ballad  in  the  Roxburghe  Colle6lioD 
([.  20.2I.)  is  of  fome  years  earlier  date  than  the  one 
included  in  the  "Antidote  against  Melancholy"  of  1661, 
Thomas  Lambert  publiflied  during  the  reig^  of  Cheirles  i* 
and  in  the  time  of  the  Commonwealth.  Perhaps  the 
reference  to  "When  our  good  King  was  in  Falkland  Town," 
>  may  fupply  an  approximate  date  to  the  compofition."] 
BftUad  Society's  publications,  VoL  i.,  part  2)  p.  74. 


Blew  cap  for  me. 


w 


^OME  hither,  the  merri'ft  of  all  the  nine* 
Come  fit  thee  down  by  me,  ^  let  us  be  jolly, 
And  in  a  full  cup  of  Apollo's  wine 
We'll  drown  our  old  enemy,  mad  melancholy. 

'HIGH  when  wee  haue  done, 
Wee'll  between  vs  deuife 
A  dainty  new  ditty 
With  art  to  comprife; 
QRnHr  And  of  this  new  ditty, 

\mnr  The  matter  fliall  be— 

3Sleb)::cap  for 


* 


If 


THERE  liues  a  blithe  Laffe  in  Faukeland  towne, 
And  fliee  had  fome  fuitors,  I  wot  not  how  many; 
But  her  refolution  flie  had  fet  downe. 
That  fliee'd  haue  a  Blew-cap  gif  e're  flie  had  any  i 

AN  Englifli  man 
When  our  good  King  was  there. 
Came  often  vnto  her, 
And  loued  her  deeret 
But  ftiU  Ihe  replide,  "  Sir, 
I  pray  let  me  be,* 

<iif  ebet  S  dHbe  a  man, 
iSleto^tap  for  me/* 


w 


J^WELCHM  AN  that  had  a  long  fword  by  her  fide, 
JU^  Red  pritches,  red  Tublet,  red  coat,  ^  red  Peard, 
^       Wasmakeagreatfhewwith  a  creat  dealof pride. 
And  tell  her  ftrange  tale  that  the  like  was  nere  heerd; 

AS  reckon  her  pedigree 
Long  before  Prute; 
No  body  was  by  her 
That  can  her  confute  i 
But  ftill  flie  replide,  "  Sir, 
I  pray  let  me  bet 

0tf  eber  D  t)a\)e  a  tnan» 
asieb3:^cap  for  me^' 


ft 


J- 


[  FRENCHMAN,  that  largely  was  booted  ^  fpurM, 
Long  lock't,  with  a  Ribon,  long  points  ^breeches, 
Hee's  ready  to  kifs  her  at  euery  word. 
And  further  to  gain  her  love  his  fingers  itchest 

"T/'OU  be  pritty  wench, 
X      Miftrifs,  par  ma  foyt 

Begar,  me  doe  loue  yoQ 
Then  be  not  you  coy." 
But  ftill  fhe  replide,  *'Sir, 
I  pray  let  me  be:  * 

<@tf  e\)er  g(  t)abe  a  man 
iSIeto^cap  forme/* 


lO 


Irifliman,  with  a  long  Ikeane  in  his  hofe. 
Did  tinke  toobtaine  her  it  was  no  great  matter  t 
Vp  ftayres  to  her  chamber  fo  lightly  he  goes, 
That  flie  ne're  heard  him  vntil  he  'gan  flatteri 

OUOTH  he,  "I  doe  loue  you. 
By  fate  and  by  trote. 
And  if  you  will  haue  me. 
Experience  fliall  fliote.** 
But  ftill  flie  replide,  "Sir, 
I  pray  let  me  bes 

<^tf  eber  If  tiabe  a  mm 
35letP5tap  for  me»" 


12 


A 


k  DAINTY  fpruce  Spanyard,  with  haire  black  as  jett, 

^    Long  cloak  with  round  cape,  a  long  Rapier  and  Ponyard  ^ 

Hee  told  her  if  that  fhee  could  Scotland  forget, 
Hee'd  fliew  her  the  Vines  as  they  grow  in  the  Vineyard. 

"  TF  thou  wilt  abandon 


This  Country  fo  cold, 
tie  fliew  thee  faire  Spaine, 
And  much  Indian  gold." 
But  ftill  flie  replide,  "  Sir, 
I  pray  let  me  be; 

„      eber  3  |)a\je  a  man, 
Bleto^cap  fox  me" 


Jk  HAUGHTY  high  German  of  Hamborough  towne, 
a  proper  tall  gallant,  with  mighty  muftachoes; 
^         He  weepes  if  the  LaiTe  vpon  him  doe  but  frowne» 
Yet  he*s  a  great  Fencer  that  comes  to  ore-match  vi. 

BUT  yet  all  his  fine  fencing 
Could  not  get  the  Laffe ; 
She  deny'd  him  fo  oft. 
That  he  weary'd  was; 
For  ftill  flie  replide,  « Sir, 
I  pray  let  me  be; 

(@tf  t)itx  ^  f)a\)e  a  mm, 
Bleto^eap  for  me/'  • 


r 


NETHERLAND  Mariner  there  came  by  chance^ 

Whofe  eheekes  did  refemble  two  rofting  Pom  watew; 
To  this  Cany  Lafle  he  his  fute  did  a,duance, 
And,  as  taught  by  nature,  he  cunningly  flatters; 

SK,  will  make  thee  "  faid  he, 
«  Sole  Lady  o'  th'  Sea, 
Both  Spamrds  and  Englifhman 
Shall  thee  obey/' 
But  ftill  fhe  replide,  «  Sir, 
I  pray  let  me  be; 

<@tf  eber  3  ti^'Qt  a  man* 
BIeto:^tap  for  mee/' 


i8 


HESE  fundry  Sutors,  of  feuerall  Lands, 
Did  da3y  folicit  this  Laffe  for  her  fauour; 
And  euery  one  of  them  aKke  vnderftands 
That  to  win  the  prize  they  in  vain  did  endeavour: 

FOR  flie  had  refolued 
(As  I  before  faid) 
■|  To  have  bonny  BIew-cap» 

H  Or  elfe  bee  a  maid. 

9  Vnto  all  her  fuppliants 

H  Still  replyde  flie, 

"  0if  etier  §  f)a\>e  a  man* 

Bletoscap  for  mee/' 


20 


Omnia  ^imit  t^moir* 


''Oreegennal  EUuflrawfhuns !  1 !   Maun,  they're  jeeft  Notts  o'  exclawmawlhun— 
Ye'Il  fee  them  i'  maid  ony  buik  i'  the  laungwedge."— Times. 

laft  came  a  Scottifli  man  (with  a  blew-cap), 

And  he  was  the  party  for  whom  fhe  had  tarry*d; 
To  get  this  blithe  bonny  Laffe  was  his  gude  hapi— 
They  gang'd  to  the  Kirk,     were  prefently  marry'd. 
KEN  not  weele  whether 


I 


It  were  Ixxcd  or  Leard: 
They  caude  him  fome  Sike 
A  like  naine  as  I  heerd: 
To  chofe  him  from  au 
She  did  gladly  agree, — 
And  ftil  fhe  aide,  3Sl^$Ca]l» 

Wb'  art  toeleom^  to  mt.' 


If 


I 


em-. 


1 


satmut  ten  foortb  &  amm  fn&h 

giaftttureiEft  aariouaie  engtauen  to 

Jofeph  Crawhall,  Newcaftle  ^pon  Tyne : 
Editor  of  the  «  Newcaille  Fiihers^  Garlands;" 
Author  of  "The  Compleateil  Ang^  Booke,'' 
Border  Notes  &  Mixty-maxty," 
"Chaplets  from  Coquetfidfl^" 

t 


London,  by  Field  &  Tuer, 

ANiro.M.DCCCo 
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